KRISHNA KUMARI

The Pathan kughs as he spears the child whom he forced
on a Rajput womb when he burnt the village a couple of
years ago.

BHIM SINGH (with an appearance of resolution): Your
bitter talk has decided me. I will summon my sirdars,
and lead them against Sindhia. I will have the kettle-
drums beaten, and these plains shall hear them throbbing
for vengeance, as they did through the centuries from
Chitor.(18) The whole earth trembles at the Sisodia name.
I will carry that name into battle.

SARUP SINGH : Your sirdars will not come. You have
servants no longer; you have only rebels, Mewar's own
sons have skin her. Sir, better see Sindhia's messenger,

[RANA BHIM SINGH nods, and SARUP SINGH goes

to the door and calls. There is an answering shout;

then the MESSENGER of SINDHIA is brought in by a

Rajput soldier, who goes out again. The MESSENGER,

by a refinement of insolence, is a Pathan, one of the

many Mussulman mercenaries in SINDHIA'S army ; an

officer of inferior rank. He makes obeisance*

MESSENGER: Long life to Rana Bhim Singh, the Lion

of Mewar! I come from those mighty lords, the Mahara-

jadhiraja Daulat Rao Sindhia and the Maharajadhiraja

Man Singh, Lord of Jodhpur.

BHIM SINGH (with dignity): Have they withdrawn their
armies> as I commanded?

MESSENGER: They have, sin two leagues nearer
Udaipur since your gracious order reached them yester-
day, They would have moved faster, but it was slow' work,
when we had to burn every hovel and devour every blade
of green.
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